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daughter-nations doing their obvious fiKal\duty by
her. The discussion dropped at this stage as*\tffe jbta^.
by that time entered the Hong-Kong harbour ^and*
were busy'getting ready to land. The entrance to
the harbour, lying as it does between two chains
of green hills, is very pretty: but Hong-Kong itself
makes a prettier sight still, particularly that part of
it called the Peak where one observed finely-built
houses rising one above another all up the steep
hillside. But prettiest of all is the view of the
harbour from the top of the Peak. The moon was in
its first quarter the evening I was up there with my
friend, and once seated on a point overlooking the
harbour, I could scarcely be induced to leave it, so
enchanted was I by the wonderful scene spread
before me. Ten thousand lights scintillated fitfully
far down in the translucent waters of the harbour
with not a shadow anywhere except where Kowlung
cast its dark reflection in the middle distance. The
hills all round half-veiled in a luminous haze seemed
to have fallen into a deep slumber under the spell of
the moonlight. When late at night I went on board
the Kamo Maru, with this beautiful scene still
lingering before my mind's eye, I was naturally in
high spirits, and to make the bliss of that evening
complete I found another letter from Ida awaiting
me in my cabin.